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	1. chapter 1

*That was it,* Amanda Stetson thought to herself as she slowly made her way downstairs. This was the third morning in a row that she was sick. *Maybe I should call the doctor,* she thought reluctantly. She convinced herself that it could be just the stomach flu. She walked into the kitchen to fix herself some breakfast. When she entered she still smelled the remnants of her family's breakfast in the air. She paled and decided that breakfast was definitely out of the question. She poured some juice and decided that maybe she'd better make an appointment with the doctor after all.

Later that morning, Amanda sat in her Doctor's office in a state of shock unable to believe what she'd just heard.

"Are you sure?" She asked, stunned.

"Yes, Amanda," the doctor answered confidently. "You are six weeks pregnant."

"Oh my gosh!"She exclaimed softly, her mind spinning in a million different directions at once. How was she going to tell her husband the news? Or her mother and the boys? She and Lee were the only ones who knew of their marriage with the exception of her ex-husband, Joe. *That's it,* she thought decisively. *Joe's the only one who knows all the information. I'll ask him for advice.* That settled she rose to her feet to leave. "Thanks, Doctor," She said, shaking his hand.

"Make sure you make an appointment to see me for next month on your way out, "He reminded her.

"I will, "she answered absentmindedly, having more on her mind than making an appointment. 

About an hour later, she was sitting at her desk in the Q Bureau talking to Joe on the phone.

"Hi, Joe. How are you?"

"Hi, Amanda," Joe replied. "What's up?"

"Not much." *Where to begin?* She couldn't just blurt it out over the telephone. "Look, are you busy for lunch?" That would give her time to think about what she'd say.

"What's wrong?" Is there something wrong with Phillip or Jamie?" He asked apprehensively.

"No, they're fine." she reassured him quickly. "It's got nothing to do with the boys. I just - I need to talk to you."

"Are you all right? You sound funny."

"I'm fine! She laughed uncomfortably. "I just need your advice on something, that's all. It's pretty important." She bit her lip nervously, hoping he wouldn't say no.

Even though they'd been divorced for a few years he knew her well enough to know that there was something wrong, despite her objections to the contrary. "All right," He said calmly, not wanting to upset her right now. "I'm free for lunch."

She smiled in relief. "Great! About 12:30 at Dooley's?"

He checked his calendar. "How about 1:00. I have a meeting at 11:30 and I don't know if I'll be finished by 12:30."

"1:00 is fine." She sighed gratefully, glad they could get this over with as soon as possible. "Thanks for agreeing to meet me. I'm sorry it's such short notice."

Lee walked into the room, smiling when he saw Amanda. She looked up with panic in her eyes. "I've gotta go," She said nervously. "Lee's here." She hung up abruptly.

Joe stared into the telephone in puzzlement, wondering just WHAT was going on. Why on earth did she have to hang up the phone when Lee came in? He couldn't wait until lunch time now.

"What was that all about?" Lee asked curiously at his wife's unusual behavior.

"Oh, I was just talking to my mother," she lied, laughing nervously. She certainly couldn't tell him now. "We're having lunch together this afternoon."

"Then why'd you hang up as soon as I came in the room?" He asked her point blank.

"I wanted to devote all my attention to you." She stood up and put her arms around him, effectively changing the subject for now.

"You'll get no argument from me on that one," Lee whispered, kissing her passionately. "But I thought you were having lunch with me today," He reminded her. He'd been looking forward to it all day.

"Was I?" She asked in confusion. It had completely slipped her mind.

"Yes, he remarked, staring at her in concern. This wasn't like her at all. She was usually the organized one while he had to be reminded about appointments. "It's the only day this week we'll be able to have lunch together, remember?"

"Was that today?" She moaned.

"Don't tell me you forgot."

She looked down at the floor uncomfortably and nodded slowly. "I'm sorry, Sweetheart."

"That's okay," he reassured her. She was probably just overwhelmed with family stuff at home. "I'm sure your mother will understand if you cancel on her."

"I'm not canceling on her, Amanda corrected, frowning and looking up into his face. "I don't get to spend very much time with her as it is."

"What do you mean?" Lee asked in frustration. "You live with her. When am I going to get to see you?" He pleaded. This secret marriage thing just wasn't working. It was more frustrating that he could possibly have imagined.

"We see each other every day," She reminded him, deliberately being obtuse, but knowing exactly how he felt. But she just couldn't cancel on Joe now. She desperately needed someone to talk to and unfortunately he was the only person who could help her.

"Only when we're here, " Lee pointed out sharply. "We haven't spent an evening together in..."

"...six weeks." They finished together morosely.

"So you're keeping track too, huh?" He said playfully as he pulled her closer and kissed her passionately.

She closed her eyes and kissed him back hungrily. He was right. It had been too long. After a few seconds she pulled away. "Lee, someone could walk in."

"I'll lock the door," He promised, eyes dancing in anticipation., as he reached for her again. She knew that look all too well. He wanted her but she just wasn't in the mood after her appointment this morning. She needed some space to think things through.

"No, we have a lot of work to catch up on," she said softly as she pulled away from him.

"Right. Work," He sighed in annoyance, knowing she was right, but not happy about it.

"That is why we're here, Lee, she explained quickly before he became too suspicious. "We have a million reports to write up that have been sitting here not getting done. Not to mention we promised Billy we'd reorganize the vault two months ago and we haven't even started on it yet."

"That's because we've been too busy running around chasing the bad guys, he pointed out honestly. "If you'll recall just a moment ago you said you wanted to devote all your attention to me."

"How about letting me make it up to you tonight?" She compromised. "I'll come over and cook you a nice dinner and we can talk."

"Talking wasn't exactly what I had in mind," he smiled wryly, kissing her again quickly and going to his desk reluctantly.

"Well, I do have something very important to talk to you about," She said slowly.

"What?" He asked curiously, looking up at her.

"Later," She promised, definitely not up to talking to him right now. She just didn't know what she was going to do."Now, back to work."

"Slave driver." He pouted.

A little while later, Joe and Amanda were sitting in s corner booth at Dooley's, They'd finished eating and she was doing her best to make small talk. Joe took her hand in his.

"Okay, Amanda, That's enough of that," he said. He could only here her say it was too hot in the restaurant so many times.

"What?"She asked uncomfortably, smiling a bright and utterly false smile.  
>*This was a mistake. I shouldn't have come here. I should be talking to Lee about this.* she thought.<p>

"Since we got here, we've talked about the weather, the boys, your job, your mother's new boyfriend and the weather again, but you still haven't told me what you called me about." He reminded her. It must be really be something if she couldn't bring herself to say it aloud. He mentally steeled himself for the worst. The more she'd been chattering the more apprehensive he'd gotten.

She sighed and stared at the table cloth, absently tracing the pattern with her fingertips. She knew he was right. She'd been hoping that somehow the inspiration would strike and she'd be able to just say what was on her mind. Now she wasn't so sure she could tell him at all. It wasn't like when she was carrying Phillip and Jamie. Things were so much different then. Now, she and Joe were both married to other people. How could she tell him this? But she needed advice and soon. "It's difficult to talk about."

"So was telling me you were getting married and that you wanted me to help you keep it a secret from the boys, but you managed to tell me that.," He reminded her softly.

"This is even more serious.," She admitted softly, still unable to look in his eyes.

"Uh-oh.! Do I even want to hear this?" Joe asked teasingly, sitting back. Surely she wasn't talking about being relocated to another country where he wouldn't be able to see his boys anymore?

"Well, I...I...God, this an awful thing to talk to your ex-husband about, but you're the only one I knew I could talk to who knows all of my secrets.," She said uncomfortably.

"Except Lee.," he pointed out.

"Yes, but he can't be objective in this situation."

"Amanda, what exactly is the situation?" Joe demanded, getting a little impatient. He couldn't sit here all day waiting for her to trust him enough to open up to him. He had clients he had to see.

"I might as well just come out and say it. I'm pregnant. To be quite honest, I'm really not sure how to handle the situation."

He pulled his hand away from hers abruptly and stared at her wide-eyed. "You're not thinking of having an abortion?"

She looks startled at that. What on EARTH gave him THAT idea? "No! NO! Nothing like that! I want this baby more than anything. It's a part of Lee, but you know what our circumstances are. What are the boys going to think? How am I going to tell them that I've been lying to them for six months?" Once she started talking all her worries and fears started pouring out. "Lee and Jamie are just starting to form a solid relationship and I have a feeling if we just blurt out the truth that will just be destroyed." She looked down again and back up at Joe. "Jamie has just let his guard down enough to trust Lee and I don't want to jeopardize that. You know how Jamie is. He'll just clam up again."

"I can see your point," Joe admitted, taking her hand again in sympathy. "Don't worry. I'm sure it will work out for the best." 

Meanwhile, back at the agency, Francine strolled in to the Q bureau. Lee glanced up from the file he'd been looking at, happy for the distraction. All this paperwork was beginning to make him cross-eyed.

"What's up, Francine?"

"Where's Amanda?" She asked , looking around.

"Out to lunch with her mother,." He answered readily.

"Damn! I wanted her advice on something." Francine stated unhappily.

"You want Amanda's advice? Why do I find that hard to believe?"

"Why is that so hard for you to believe? Amanda and I do occasionally have a civil conversation."

Lee chuckled at the idea of Francine coming to Amanda for advice. "She probably won't be back from lunch for a while. You know how she and Dotty both like to talk. Will I do?" Lee offered. " We have been friends for a long time, after all."

"Sure,." Francine replied in relief, glad to be able to talk to someone, but not really expecting him to understand the way Amanda would.

"Why don't we go to lunch?" He offered, thinking that it might be easier for her to talk where there were less likely to be interruptions "I haven't eaten yet."

"Great." 

At the same time, Joe and Amanda were still talking at the restaurant.

"Have you told Lee, yet?" He asked her with concern.

"No. I was planning on telling him tonight. I just don't know how to approach the subject," she admitted. "This isn't something we ever planned on or even talked about."

"Hmmm," Joe said reflectively, thinking for a minute. "My advice would be to just tell him. He loves you and I know the two of you can decide what's best. As for the boys..."  
>As they were talking, Lee and Francine entered. Francine saw Amanda talking with Joe and nudged Lee.<p>

"I thought you said Amanda was having lunch with her mom,." Francine stated to Lee in surprise.

"She is.," Lee insisted, having no reason not to trust his wife's word.

"No, she's not," Francine corrected, indicating with her head where Joe and Amanda were sitting. "She's right over there with some guy."

Lee glanced over in the direction she indicated and saw Amanda reach over and take Joe's hand. His eyebrows rose in surprise and stunned hurt.

Neither Joe nor Amanda spotted Lee or Francine. "Thanks, Joe," Amanda said gratefully. "It helps talking to you."

"Hey, what are ex-husbands for?" Joe teased. Amanda smiled.

Lee clenched his fists in fury as he watched. How could Amanda do this to him? Why did she lie to him about who she was having lunch with?

"Everyone I work with thinks it's strange that you and I still get along even after our divorce," Joe admitted honestly. She nodded her head in agreement. People she worked with didn't understand it either, especially Lee.

Amanda glanced at her watch. "Speaking of work, I should be getting back. Lee's going to be wondering where I am."

"Actually, I need to get going too. I have another meeting at two." They stood up and walked toward the door.

Lee ducked out of sight as they walked out of the restaurant. He watched as Amanda gave Joe a hug. Joe kissed her quickly to say good-bye and they went their separate ways.

Francine has been watching this scene with some interest and, in fact, hadn't even noticed that Lee was no longer by her side. She'd been so caught up with the scene before her.

"My, my,!" She stated gleefully in surprise. "Looks like Amanda has a new boyfriend."

Lee came out of his hiding place back to her side. "He's not a new boyfriend," Lee grated out. "He's her ex-husband."

Lee was trying very hard not to lose his cool in front of Francine. He and Amanda were supposed to have broken up.

"Well, it looks like they were trying to rekindle the old flame to me.," Francine stated suggestively.

Unfortunately that's what it looked like to him as well. "Look, Francine. I'm not hungry anymore!" He turned and stormed out, not waiting for her answer.

She smiled after him for a few seconds, then suddenly realized that she was stranded at the restaurant with no car. At least Lee's troubles seemed more serious than hers. She smiled a little as she realized that in spite of his objections to the contrary, Lee wanted Amanda back. She walked over to a pay telephone to call a cab to take her back to work. As she was dialing, she realized that she still hadn't talked to anyone about her problem. *Oh well,* she though. *I'll just catch up with Amanda at the office. Then I can get all the dirt on her relationship with her ex.* 

Back at the agency an hour later, Francine cornered Amanda as she was coming down the stairs leading to the Q Bureau.

"Amanda, I was just coming up to see you. I really need to talk to you. I tried talking to Lee, but he was...preoccupied."

"Can it wait, Francine?" Amanda pleaded, really not up to dealing with anyone else's problems at present. Her own seemed almost insurmountable. "I really need to talk to Lee." *before I lose my nerve,* she added silently to herself.

"Sure," Francine said agreeably. "He's upstairs in Billy's office."

They got in the elevator together. *So, Amanda's going to tell him the truth about her ex.* Francine wasn't about to miss this scene for the world!

Meanwhile, Lee is in Billy's office pacing. He'd just finished relating the entire scene to Billy. Normally he wasn't the kind of person who spoke of his concerns to anyone aloud. Amanda was the only exception to that rule. After they'd gotten married he started discovering how good it felt to be able to let down his guard and just be himself and still be loved by her. He just couldn't talk to her about this right now. He and Billy had been friends for a long time and he knew what he told Billy would stay in his office. His world was just suddenly shaken to its core and he needed some constructive advice. Unfortunately he was just too furious to listen to it right now.

"Scarecrow, calm down," Billy said placatingly. He knew that Lee had to be imagining things. He knew that they'd been seeing each other for some time, so he could understand Lee's attitude now. He never was objective when it came to her. However, Amanda having a fling was just incomprehensible . "I'm sure you're just overreacting. There had to be a logical explanation."

"Overreacting?!" Lee shouted angrily. "Billy, my wife lied to me! She told me she was meeting her mother. Then what does she do? She sneaks off and meets her ex-husband! Why?" Lee was just too hurt for words. She'd never lied to him…at least not about something like this.

"Lee, did you just say your wife lied to you?"

Lee looked at Billy in horror. Had he said wife? Had he let his temper get so out of control that he'd blown the secret they'd been trying to keep for months? "Wife? No. Where'd you get that from, Billy. I said my partner lied to me."

"Wife, partner. Yeah, those words sound so much alike." Billy laughed. "I know what I heard, Lee. You said wife."

"Yeah, ok. So, I said wife. it's high time you knew the truth anyway," Lee started, but Billy put his hand up to stop him.

"It's ok, Lee. I've known since the day you got married."

"I just don't get it, Billy. Is the honeymoon over already? Why is she lying to me?" Billy looked out the window and saw Amanda and Francine in the bullpen walking toward his office.

"Well, here she comes. Why don't you ask her?" He sighed in relief.

"I will." He yanked open the door and stalked toward Amanda. Billy followed him, not wanting to see things get out of hand.

"Lee, just stay calm."

"It's too late for that," Lee snapped. He turned to face Amanda. "So, where've you been all this time?"

Amanda looked taken aback by this interrogation. "I - I told you I was having lunch with my mother.," she stammered, never seeing him this furious before, at least not directed towards her.

"Oh, did your mother have a sex change operation then? I was at Dooley's and saw you and Joe together! "

At this point, all the agents in the bullpen had stopped what they were doing to watch this spectacle unfolding before them.

*Uh-oh!* She thought to herself desperately. She glanced at the floor, mortified that they were having this conversation in public. "Oh. Look, Lee we need to talk."

"Is that what you were going to tell me tonight?" He demanded furiously, voicing his worst fear aloud. "That you're going back to him?"

She glanced up at him then. "No! That's crazy!"

"Crazy, huh? That's why you hung up the phone so fast when I walked in this morning?!. You were talking to Joe. Maybe that's why you pull away from me every time I touch you. Whenever I want to see you lately, you always have an excuse."

The bullpen was so silent that you could hear a pin drop. No one moved. Everyone's attention was drawn to the show in front of them.

Amanda glanced around uncomfortably. "Lee, this isn't the time or place for this. People are watching."

"Well, I don't give a damn what any of these people think anymore!" He turned to the room and shouted, "Do you hear me? I don't give a damn what anyone thinks!" At this several people tried to feign interest in their work. Amanda paled. He turned back to face Amanda. "I'm through putting on this charade and trying to pretend I don't love you. What I wonder, though, is if you still love me."

"Of course, I do," she whispered heart brokenly. How could he think anything else? She reached out to him. He jerked away from her.

"Then why did you lie to me?" He asked in a hurt voice "Why were you meeting in secret with your ex-husband?" He hesitated, not wanting to ask the real question that'd been plaguing him since he left Dooley's. "Are you still in love with him?"

"No! Of course not. He's married to someone else for one thing," she tried to explain reasonably.

"So are you, but that didn't stop you from meeting him today," Lee countered icily.

At this, there's a faint murmuring from the crowd, buzzing about the "married" part, everyone wondering if it was really true.

Amanda winced at the mutterings going on all around her. She scanned the room self-consciously. "Lee, let's go somewhere so we can talk in private," She whispered softly. Her stomach was in knots and her head was spinning. This was the last thing she'd expected. She just wanted to talk to him about their future, their baby. She didn't want to fight with him about Joe. She knew she shouldn't have lied to him, but she only did it because she wasn't sure how he'd take the news.

"No, I'm through talking, Amanda.! I just want to be left alone." He stormed out of the bullpen, heedless of anything and everything that was in his way.

Several agents who were in his direct path hastily moved out of his way as they didn't want to incur his wrath.


	2. Chapter 2

As Amanda stared after Lee, she felt a wave of nausea sweep through her. She made a beeline for the ladies room. Francine followed her and found her with her with her head over the toilet, heaving uncontrollably. After a few minutes, Amanda was able to raise her head.

"Amanda, are you all right?" Francine asked unsure of what she should do. Amanda flushed the toilet and leaned her head against the wall. It's coolness felt wonderful against her flushed face. Francine kneeled down beside her. "Is there anything I can do for you?" Amanda shook her head slowly, not ready to talk yet, afraid the nausea would take over again. There was a knocking on the door. Francine opened the door to find Billy standing there.

"Is she ok?" He asked, concerned. He tried peeking around Francine to see what was wrong with Amanda.

"I think she's sick. Maybe we should take her to Doc. McJohn."

Hearing what what Francine said, Amanda suddenly found her voice. "No!" Amanda cried as she used the door of the stall to pull herself up from the floor. "I'm fine, really." Seeing Dr. McJohn was the last thing she needed. The whole agency had already witnessed her argument with Lee. She certainly didn't need it gettting spread around that she was pregnant on top of it. She could just hear the speculation now. Lee's not ready to be responsible for a child, blah blah blah. She had enough to deal with without adding that complication. "Something I ate didn't agree with me, that's all." She walked toward them a little unsteadily.

"Are you sure?" Billy asked, still worried about her. She looked positively green. Billy didn't want to let her out of his sight until he knew what was going on.

"Sure. I just feel a little drained. You know, Lee and I have been working almost nonstop." She hated lying to Billy, but she knew she couldn't tell him the truth, especially not with Francine right there. Francine was very good a keeping secrets when it came to national security, but trust her with something persoanl and forget it. If Francine knew about her pregnancy, the whole Agency would know by the end of the day.

"Do you want to go home?"

"No, I just think I need to rest for a minute. I'll be ok."

"Why don't you come with me, Amanda."

"Ok." She staggered toward him. He put one hand on her back to steady her and the other on her arm to guide her.

"Careful, Billy. Lee might think I'm having an affair with you next." she said weakly. Billy chuckled at that. "Then what would Jeannie think?" Francine headed toward the elevator.

"I don't think I have to worry about Jeannie." Billy replied. Amanda could feel everyones staring at her as they walked through the bullpen together. She hung her head in embarassment. This little movement did not go unnoticed by her supervisor.

"Don't you people have some work you could be doing? or do you just like wasting taxpayers' money?" he snarled at them. He smiled as he watched them all hustling to get back to work. He wasn't really mad, he just hated that people in the office had nothing better to do than stand around and watch other people suffering. Billy lead Amanda to his office. "Here we are." He said as he shut the door. "Why don't you sit down?" She sat down. "Would you like some coffee or something?"

"Just some water, please." She had a horrible taste in her mouth now and she needed something to wash it away. Billy got her a glass of water.

"Here you go." He said as he handed her the glass and sat in the chair next to her. She took a drink.

"I should go talk to Lee." She hated the way they had parted. She wanted so much to tell him her news, but she was now more worried about it than ever.

"Amanda, let it go for now. You'll only make things worse by running after him now. You know better than anyone how he gets when he's this angry."Billy had known Lee for years and he knew the worst thing to do was approach him when he was in this kind of a mood. There would be no talking to him.

"What am I supposed to do?" She cried in despair. "He won't even give me a chance to explain myself."

"He's hurt and angry, but I know he loves you. In fact, I think I knew that before he did." Amanda smiled as she thought of the first time she ever heard Lee say those three little words. "He'll come around. You just have to give him some space and some time to calm down."

"I know." she agreed.

"Do you want to tell me what's going on? You don't have to , but it might help. I could talk to him. We've been friends for years."

"It's just so stupid!" She said, exasperated. "I can't believe Lee thinks that I would cheat on him with my ex-husband. Joe and I are just friends. We've been divorced for five years now."

"Try to see it from Lee's point of view. You cancelled a lunch date with him to meet with your ex-husband, a man you were with for ten years and had two children with, and you lied to him about it. That's got to be making him crazy with jealousy."

"But I wasn't doing anything with Joe! We were just talking." She bit her lip nervously. She knew that it was going to take a lot to convince Lee of the truth, especially after she'd lied to him.

"I believe that, Amanda. But I'm not the one you have to convince. I'm not the one who's in love with you." Amanda nodded as she let Billy's words sink in. 

Meanwhile, In the Q bureau, Lee was slamming his desk drawer and and flinging files around the room when Francine poked her head in the door cautiously.

"Lee?" She said tentatively, not sure if it was wise to distrub his ranting.

"What?!" he snapped as he pounded his fist on his desk. Francine winced.

"Sorry. I'll leave you alone." She started to back out the door.

"No, it's ok, Francine. I could really use a friend right now."

"You want to talk about it?" She knew that it wasn't easy for him to share his feelings with anyone, but she wanted to see this work out. She wasn't nessecarily in favor of Lee and Amanda being a couple, but she didn't want to see them fighting either. The entire agency got disrupted everytime the two of them had a big fight.

"I just don't know what's gotten into Amanda lately. She's so secretive and that's not like her. I know she was sick awhile back, but I thought she was over that. This meeting with her ex today sure clears things up."

"Do you honestly think she's having an affair with her ex?"

"Why not? You thought the same thing when you saw them together today."

"I was just trying to get a rise out of you. I thought you and Amanda had broken up and I knew it would get to you. I didn't really mean it. I didn't think you'd take it to heart." She started to feel a little guilty. Maybe this wouldn't have happened if she hadn't opened her big mouth.

"What other answer could there be? I mean, what other reason would she have for lying to me? She knows that I don't care if she spends time with Joe."

Francine arched her eyebrow in surprise. "Really? It seems to me you were awfully threatened by him when he came back to town."

"Ok, I care if she sees him, but not enough to make a big stink about it. He is the father of he children. They do have to see each other from time to time."

"Maybe that's it. Maybe she really was supposed to have lunch with her mother and something came up with one of the kids?" Francine suggested, trying to give Lee a little hope. She didn't know what was going on, but she certainly didn't see Amanda as the type to sleep with two men at the same time.

"No." He said adamantly. "That's not how Amanda operates. If something was wrong with Phillip or Jamie, she'd be with them, not here. Not only that, but she would have told me. She knows the boys are important to me." She raised her eyebrow again at that.

"Really?" She said in surprise.

"Don't look so surprised. I happen to care a lot about Phillip and Jamie. They're the closest thing I've ever had to a family."

"The best advice I can give you is to stop torturing yourself. Amanda loves you. She obviously had more to say to you when you walked out of the bullpen. Why not give her the benefit of the doubt? Let her tell her side of the story. After all, Amanda is not exactly the type to carry on a clandestine love affair." Lee paused to ponder Francine's words, smiling a little, thinking of his own 'clandestine love affair' with Amanda.

"You're right. I'm probably blowing this whole thing way out of proportion." He crossed over to Francine and placed a hand on her shoulder. "I really owe you one. Thanks for listening. She touched the hand on her shoulder.

"It's no problem. You've been there for me more times than I can count. I'm just trying to balance the scales a little." She hugged him just as Amanda walked in. Amanda surveyed the situation, and under the circumstances came the wrong conclusion.

"Well, I see you didn't waste any time." She said sharply.

"Amanda-" Lee started, but Amanda cut him off.

"No wonder you were accusing me of playing around! That's why you're so suspicious of me. Because you've been cheating on me!" Her eyes filled with tears, but she was too stubborn to let them fall.

"Amanda, This isn't what it looks like." Francine started to explain. Amanda gave her an icy look that made her think better of it. She closed her mouth abruptly.

"Spare me, Francine! I've known for a long time that you've been you're still carrying a torch for Lee. That's why you've always been so hateful to me."

"That's been over with for a long time. I thought you and I were getting to be friends."

"Friends? Friends?! Is this how you think friends treat each other? Stabbing each other in the back? You are not my friend! Is that what you wanted to talk to me about? To rub it in my face that you're having an affair with my husband!" Francine stood stunned, not knowing what to say.

"Amanda..." Lee began as he started to move toward her.

"Don't you come near me! I don't even want to be in the same room with you after what you've done to me." She left and slammed the door behind her, finally letting her built-up tears fall.


	3. Chapter 3

Amanda raced down the stairs in the Georgetown foyer of the agency., tears streaming down her face. Mrs. Marston looked up from her desk to see what was going on.

"Amanda, what is wrong?" She asked in concern. Amanda flew past her and out the door. When she got outside, she leaned against the brick exterior of the building and took a deep breath, trying to calm down enough to drive. She slowly made her way to her car and drove off, not knowing where she was going until she found herself driving towards Joe's office. '_What am I doing?'_ She thought. _'If I go see Joe now, it'll just make it worse. Lee already thinks I'm having an affair with him. Well, So what?' _She argued with herself. _'He's playing around on you. Let him think what he wants to think.'_ She continued on toward the law firm where she knew she'd find a confidant.

Back, at the agency, Lee beat his fists agianst the wall repeatedly, while Francine tried to calm him down.

"Lee, stop it!" She said bluntly. "You'll only make it worse. You've got to cool off and think about things rationally."

"Like Amanda was so rational when she accused me of having an affair with you." He snapped.

"Amanda was still reeling from the fact that you accused her of sleeping with her ex." He turned on her.

"I don't believe you, of all people, are defending her!"

"I'm not defending anybody. I think you're both being childish and stupid."

"Why would she accuse me of cheating so easily, if she wasn't guilty of something herself?"

"Lee..."

"Forget it, Francine. I need a drink!" He stomps out and slams the door. He goes thundering down the stairs in a rage. Mrs. Marston looked up from her desk again, still wondering what was going on.

"Lee, what is going on aruond here?" She asked, burning with curiosity. He ignored her as Amanda had and ran out the door. She heard the tires of his corvette squealing as he tore out of there at top speed..

At Joe King's office, Joe sat at his desk, looking at some files, when his secretary buzzed him.

"Yes, Mary?" He said.

"Mr. King, your ex-wife is here to see you, should I send her in?"

"Yes, Please." _'Uh-oh' _he thought. _'Something really has to be wrong. Amanda never comes to see me here.' _The door opened and Amanda walked in. He stood up, took a good look at her and realised she'd been crying. "Amanda, are you ok?" He asked in concern.

"No. I'm far from ok." She sat down in the chair opposite Joe's desk. He sat back down in his own chair.

"Let me guess, you decided not to wait to tell Lee the news about the baby and he didn't take it well?'

"No, that's not it. I didn't even tell him about the baby yet."

"Then what is it?"

"He was there at Dooley's and he saw us together."

"So?" Joe said, not really understanding. "There's no law against us having lunch together."

"But I lied to him about it." she admitted softly, looking down at the floor."I told him I was having lunch with Mother."

"Ah. I see."

"It was awful! When I got back to work, he just charged in and started yelling at me in front of everybody and he didn't even give me a chance to explain. Now, everyone in the agency knows about our marriage."

"Wow." He said, trying to digest everything. "All because you and I had lunch together?"

"He accused me of having an affair with you."

"What?! Amanda, that's crazy. you and I have been divorced for five years now."

"Not only that, when I walked back into our office, I saw him theere in the arms of his ex-lover." She burst into tears again at the thought of Lee and Francine together. He stood and up and went over to comfort her. He took her in his arms and just let her cry. Carrie King came in and suryed the situation.

"What's going on?" She asked, not sure she wanted to know. Joe got up and crossedove to her.

"Hi, Sweetheart." he said as he greeted her with a lingering kiss.

"Hi. What's going on?" she repeated. Amanda stood up.

"I'm sorry," she said. "I shouldn't have come here. I was just having a personal problem and I needed a friend to talk to. Joe was nice enough to listen."

"What's the problem? Maybe I can help."

"I don't want to burden you with my problems."

"Nonsense. You and I are friends, aren't we?"

"Yes, we are. Ok, here goes." Carrie just sat and listened while Amanda told her the whole story from the beginning.

"Lee actually believes the two of you are having an affair?" asked incredulously when Amanda was finished.

"Yes. It's funny. When I saw you walk in here, I thought you were going to think the same thing."

"Oh, please. I have bigger things to worry about than that. I wouldn't worry if Joe had a lunch date with you every day of the week. I know who he comes home to at night." she said as she smiled at Joe. He smiled back.

"I wish I could say that about Lee. He's been jealous of Joe ever since he came back from Africa. I don't know why he feels so insecure."

"Maybe that's because he doesn't have the security I have. You don't go home to him every night. You two have to sneak around to find ways to be together. That's got to be eating him up inside."

"Well, he's got Francine to comfort him," she said hotly.

"Now, I don't believe that for a minute. And I can't believe that you do either."

"I know what I saw."

"And I'll bet Lee's thinking the same thing about when he saw you with Joe."

"That's different."

"Yes, it is. He didn't lie to you."

Early that evening, Lee is sitting at the bar of Emilio's, spilling his troubles to Nroman, the bartender. He's obviously ahd a few drinks already.

"Women are just so unpredictable. I don't know how to deal with this. Give me another one, will you?" He indicates his empty glass.

"Cheer up, Lee." Norman siad as he set Lee's drink on the bar. "You know Amanda loves you. I can see that every time you come in here together."

"Yeah, if she loves me so much, why is she lying to me? And what is she doing, sneaking around with her ex-husband?" He finished his drink in one swallow and slammed the empty glass down on the bar.

"You're asking the wrong person here. I don't have the answers, and I don't think you're gonna find it at the bottom of a glass either."

"Maybe not, but it sure does help ease the pain. Give me another." Norman fixed him another drink and set on the bar in front of him.

"But , you're gonna' have even more pain tomorrow when that stuff wears off."

"Just let me worry about that, ok?"

"Just trying to help, but I think the only way you're going to feel any better is to find out the truth."

"I already know the truth."

"Do you?"

"I know what I saw today."

"But looks can be deceiving, Lee. Did Amanda actually explain why she was there with her ex or why she lied about it?"

"No. I didn't really give her much of a chance." He realized how hard he'd been on Amanda. He recalled the horrified expression he'd seen on her face when she walked in on him and Francine. "I guess I should go talk to her."

"Good idea." Lee downed his drink, threw some money on the counter and left the bar.
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	4. Chapter 4

At the King house, that evening, Amanda was helping Dotty clear the dinner table while Joe and Carrie were talking to Phillip and Jamie.

"It was nice of you to invite Joe and Carrie over for dinner tonight." Dotty said.

"Well, they were coming to pick the boys up for the weekend anyway, so I just thoght I'd invite them to stay for dinner."

"But, I thought you had a date with Lee." She was dying to know what had happened to change her daughter's plans for the evening.

"Well, Um...Well...You know...Something came up."

"At the office?"

"Yeah, at the office. Lee had to stay over and take care of it."

"Oh. I see." She said, humoring Amanda, but not really buying it for a minute. "Is that why you're so gloomy tonight?"

"Mother, I don't really want to talk about it."

"You had a fight, didn't you?"

"Mother..."

"Aha! That's what I thought. Was it really bad?"

"Mother, Please..."

"Ok, I understand. It's none of my business."

"Mother, don't be that way."

"What? I'm just concerned about you. Anyone can tell that you and Lee love each other. I just wonder what could have happened to cause you to be so down in the dumps." The doorbell rang.

"Joe, can you get that? My hands are full."She said as she tool an armload of dishes to the kitchen.

"Sure." He said as he went to the door. He opened it to find a drunken Lee standing on the front step."

"Well, this just figures."Lee said disgustedly. "Having a family reunion?" He asked as he shoved his way past Joe. Amanda groaned as she heard Lee's voice. She met him halfway.

"What are you doing here?" She demanded.

"I came to talk to you, but I guess it's a bad time." He said, shooting Joe a look of pure hatred. Amanda turned her attention to the boys.

"Why don't you fellas go upstairs and get your stuff ready to go." Neither of the boys moved. They were too engrossed in the scene before them.

"Why?" Lee asked. "Are you afraid they'll find out what kind of woman their mother really is?"

"Lee, you're drunk. Go home."

"No! Not until we have this out. I want to know the truth, Amanda."

"We can talk tomorrow when you've had time to sleep it off!"

"You can't get rid of me that easily. Dammit, Amanda. I love you! You can't honestlhy expect me to believe you'd want a man who left you behind, over me, when I've always been there when you needed me."

"Hey!" Joe started, but Amanda silenced him with a look that told him it was none of his business.

"What difference does it make now, Lee? You won't believe whatever I tell you. Besides that , you've got Francine to keep you comapny" she said hotly. A wave of nausea swept over her as she remembered the scene she'd walked in on.

"I can't believe you're jealous of Francine!"

"Well, when I walk into our office and find you in her arms, what am I suppoaed to think?" Dotty's jaw dropped as she heard this. The boys just stared at Lee.

"That maybe she's my friend and was trying to comfort me after you and I had a huge fight. That's a lot better than you can say after what I saw today at Dooley's."

"I don't believe it! You can justify your actions with some lame exucse, but you can't possibly think that my meeting with Joe might have been just as innocent as you say your encounter with Fancine was."

"It _was _innocent." He said with emphasis.

"And I'm suppsed to believe that after the way you jumped on me today just for having lunch with Joe?'

"So, you're saying you really believe I'm having an affair with Francine?"

"Why not? You did once before."

"That was a long time ago and you know it. That was over long before I ever met you."

"So was my relationship with Joe, but that didn't stop you from slinging accusations at me!"

"That's different."

"How is it different?"

"I had a fling with Francine, you were married to Joe for ten years!"

"Lee, Just go home. I don't need this now."

"You can't avoid this forever."

"I'm not avoiding anything. I just want you to go. I need to be alone."

"I'm not leaving until we get this straightened out."

"Lee, please. You've made a big enough fool of yourself for one day. Just go. I'll see you tomorrow." He reached for her. Joe looked alarmed, not knowing what Lee had in mind in his condition.

"Amanda, please." He begged as he grabbed her arms

"Leave me alone!" She yelled as she twisted out of his grip. Lee started to reach out to her again, but Joe stepped in and stopped him.

"Lee, I think it would be better if you left now." Lee turned on him.

"This is none of your business! Amanda's my wife now, not yours." Dotty gasped at that. Lee turned around and faced her. "Yes. That's right! Amanda and I are married and have been for six months!" Phillip and Jamie stood in stunned silence. Amanda started feeling woozy and used the dining room table for support.

"Is that true?" Dotty asked, not quite ready to believe that Amanda would lie to her about something that important. She looked at Lee, then Amanda.

"Yes, it's true, Mother." She turned back to Lee. "Lee, go home now. Please?" She pleaded. "just go home." She walked to the front door and opened it. "I'll see you at work tomorrow."

"Yeah." He said in a huff and he walked out the door. Amanda had just enough time to close it behind him before hitting the floor.
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	5. Chapter 5

Amanda awoke on her couch to find Dotty, Phillip, Jamie, Joe, and Carrie standing over her, talking about her.

"Shouldn't we call a doctor or something?" Phillip asked.

"Look! She's coming around!" Joe said.

"What happened?" She asked.

"You passed out." Dotty said.

"Are you OK?" Carrie asked. Amanda sat up slowly, trying not to let that sick feeling come back again.

"Yeah. I'm fine."

"Are you sure?" Dotty asked skeptically.

"Yes, I'm sure I've just had a rough day and not enough sleep. I'll be fine once I get some rest.

"Are you sure? Maybe we should call the doctor, just to be sure."

"NO!" She protested. That would be the worst thing right now. It was bad enough that Lee had told everyone they knew about their marriage and left her to pick the pieces. The last thing she needed was to have her children find out about the baby, when Lee himself didn't even know yet.

"Mom?" Jamie said hesitantly.

"Yes, Sweetheart?"

"Is what Lee said really true?"

"Yes, Jamie. I'm afraid it is." She said as she reached for him and pulled him donw beside her I've been wanting to tell you for some time now, but there just didn't seem to be an easy way to do that." Phillip sat on the other side of Amanda.

"But why didn't you just tell us you were getting married to begin with?" He asked.

"Well...It was a difficult situation. Lee and I didn't want to wait any longer to get married than we did, but we didn't want to spring it on you either. You guys didn't know Lee very well yet and we wanted to give you time to get to know him and for him to get to know you before we told you."

"We would've understood if you wanted to get married. We understood when Dad got married again." Jamie pointed out.

"I know, but it's different with Lee. He's never had any kind of family and we wanted to make sure that you'd all be comfortable around each other. I mean, look at how you and Lee were six months ago."

"Yeah." Phillip said. "You were being a real geek!" He said as he smacked his brother on the back of the head.

"Hey, now. None of that." Joe said sharply.

"Jamie, can you honestly tell me, that the way you and Lee were getting along six months ago, that you would have been comfortable with him living here?"

"We get along fine with Carrie." Carrie knelt down beside him.

"Yes, but you don't live with us all the time." Carrie reminded him. "You pretty much only see me when you come to spend the night with your dad. If your mom and Lee had told you all about it before, he would've been here with you guys all the time and that would make it harder for you to get adjusted to each other."

"Yeah, I guess that makes sense." _'Thank you Carrie. That's twice today you've helped me out.' _Amanda thought.

"Listen, Fellas. I really want to talk to you some more about this, but it's getting late and I'm sure your dad had plans for you tongiht."

"Are you sure you're ok, Mom?" Phillip asked.

"I'm sure. Go on, now and have fun this weekend."Phillip, Jamie, Joe and Carrie left. Dotty sat down beside her daughter.

"Now that everybody's gone, do you want to tell me what's really going on?"

"What do you mean?" Amanda asked uncomfortably.

" don't want to tell me. I'll tell you what I think."

"I can't wait to hear this."

"I think you're pregnant and you haven't told Lee yet. You went to Joe for advice and Lee saw you two together and misunderstood."

"Have you been talking to Joe?'

"So it's true?"

"Joe told you, didn't he? I will never trust that man agian!"

"No. He didn't tell me. I've had a suspicion about your pregnancy for two weeks now."

"How could you have known? I didn't even find out myself until this morning!"

"Your room is right next to mine, remember? I've heard you getting sick, not to mention you've been irritable and tired and when you passed out tonight, that confirmed it."

"So, how do you feel about having another grandchild?"

"I think it's wonderful, but I think that Lee has a right to know he's going to be a fether."

"I know, but how can I telll him something like this after everything that's happened between us?"

"Let me ask you a question."

"What?"

"Do you still love Lee?"

"Of course, I do."

"And you want this baby?"

"More than anything."

"Does Lee want to be a father?"

"We never actually talked about it, but I'm sure he does."

"There you go. No problem,"

"How can you say that? You saw the way he was tonight."

"Yes, I did. I saw a man in love, desparately trying to communicate with the woamn he loves, but not really knowing how to reach her. I also saw a stubborn woman, unwilling to swallow her pride and admit she made a mistake."

"No. He's the one who made a mistake. If he loves me, he should trust me and believe me when I tell him it's over between me and Joe."

"By the same token, if you love him, you should believe him when he says that the thing between him and this other woman is over."

"I know what I saw today, and it didn't look like it was over to me."

"Mm-hmmm. And that's exactly what he thought about seeing you with Joe." Amanda nodded her head and gave up. There was no arguing with her mother.

Meanwhile, at Francine's apartment, she and Jonathan were sitting on her couch, locked in a passionate embrace. She started to pull away from him and he moved on to trail kisses down her neck. She gently pushed him away

"Jonathan, please. This isn't fair."

"What isn't fair?"

"What you're doing to me."

"You mean this?" He asked as his kissed her again. She kissed him back, but then stopped and turned serious again.

"Don't do this to me, Jonathan. I can't think when you do that."

"That's the point." He said as he moved toward her again. She stood up quickly before he got close enough to distract her again.

"We have to have a serious talk and you know it."

"About what?"

"What do you mean, anout what? Are you forgetting that you proposed to me last night?"

"No but I don't see where there's anything to talk about. Either you want to marry me or you don't."

"I wanted to marry you five years ago and you left me standing at the altar looking like a fool!" she reminded him. Tears filled her eyes as she thought of his past rejection.

"So, that's what this is all about. You still don't trust me. You think I'm going to run out on you again."

"The thought had crossed my mind."

"I see." He got up to leave.

"Where are you going?"

"I'm going home, Francine. When you decide what you want, give me a call." He said in annoyance as he walked out the door. Francine sat down on the couch and let her tears fall.

Lee awoke the next morning, with his head pounding. He turned over in bed, trying to find a more comfortable position, but it wouldn't stop. After shifting several times, he fianlly realized that the pounding wasn't in his head, it was on his front door. He got up with a disgusted groan, and put his robe on. He went to the front door and jerked it open.

"WHAT?!" he growled at Joe King. Joe pushed his way inside. "What do you think you're doing?"

"I came here to talk to you about Amanda."

"You and I don't have anything to talk about." He gestured toward the still open door.

"Yes, we do. It's about time you stopped being so damned pig-headed and listened to somebody else for a change."

"Whatever it is you have to say, I'm not interested. All I want is my wife back."

"You never lost Amanda to begin with."

"What do you mean I never lost her? Obviously I have if she'd rather be with you than me."

"Oh, stop acting like a jealous fool and listen!"

"NO! I don't want to listen to you. In fact, after all that's happened, I'm finding it very hard not to smash your face in!" He balled up his fists as his anger started to get the best of him again.

"You wanna' smash my face in, go right ahead, if you think that will make you feel any better." Lee relaxed as he thought about the consequences of taking such action.

"No, it wouldn't." He admitted. "The only thing that would make me feel better is to know what's

"That's exactly why I came here. Now, can we talk like civilized people?"

"Yeah." Lee said as he shut the door.

"There's a very good reason that Amanda came to see me yesterday. She wanted to ask my advice on a very serious matter."

"What could be so serious that she wouldn't talk to me about it." He demanded irritatably. "I'm her husband for crying out loud!"

"That's why she came to me. You're too close too the situation."

"How can I be too close?!. I'm supposed to be the one she confides in, not you!"

"I understand how you feel, but I was just trying to be her friend."

"I'll just bet!" He replied hotly. _'I just bet I know what kind of friend you were being' _he thought.

"You may find this hard to believe, but I'm in love with my wife. You probably didn't notice this last night in your drunken state, but she was right by my side at Amanda's house."

"No, I didn't." he admitted sheepishly. "I just haven't been thinking clearly since this whole thing started."

"Well, maybe you should start trying. Amanda's going to need all the support you can give her in the next few months."

"What do you mean?"

"Well...It's really not my place to tell you." Joe said as he prepared to leave

"If something's going on with Amanda, I have a right to know."

"I really shouldn't tell you." He tries again to leave, but Lee stops him.

"Tell me. You know that Amanda won't talk to me."

"I can't!" Lee pinned Joe against the wall.

"Tell me, Dammit!" He demanded.

"Amanda's pregnant, all right?" He siad as he pushed past Lee and started out the door.

"Wait a minute!" Joe turned around.

"What?"

"That's what she told you?" _'Am I really going to be a father?' _he thought.

"Yes. She didn't know how to tell you and she was worried about how it would affect that boys and she wanted my advice."

"I can't believe this! I feel like such an ass. I can't believe the way I treated her and she's carrying my child. She must hate me."

"She doesn't hate you. She loves you. And I know you love her, so why don't you just talk to her and tell her how you feel."

"Thanks." He hesitated, then added, "I'm sorry for the way I treated you too."

"It's ok. I understand. I'd probably react the same way in your shoes." He turned and left. Lee closed the door and started pacing wondering what to do next. He smiled as he thought of Amanda having his baby. _'Wow.'_ he thought. _'Amanda and I are going to have a baby. I've got to talk to her and tell her how sorry I am.' _With that thought in mind, he hurried into the bedroom to get dressed.
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	6. Chapter 6

Amanda walked into the Georgetown foyer of the agency.

"Good morning, Mrs. Marston." She said, putting on a facade of cheerfulness.

"Is it a good morning for you, Amanda?" Mrs. Marston asked as she handed Amanda her ID.

"As good as it can be, I guess, with all that's happened." She noticed that there was a large vase full of long-stemmed roses sitting on her desk. "Who got flowers?" She asked curiously.

"You did." she said matter-of-factly.

"Me?" She asked surprised.

"You're the only Amanda in the building."

"Oh my gosh!" She picked up the card and read it to herself with Mrs. Marston looking on eagerly.

"Well?"

"Well, what?"

"The flowers?"

"They're from Lee, of course." She said as she picked up the vase and walked up the stairs with it. As she walked into the Q Bureau, Lee's face lit up when he saw that she'd gotten his flowers.

"Hi, " he said.

"Hello." she said coolly.

"I see you got the flowers." He said, trying to figure out how to approach her.

"I could hardly miss them. They were right out there in plaind sight on Mrs. Marstons' desk."

"Yeah." He said, not knowing what else to say. _'She's still mad at me.'_

"Do you think that's supposed to make up for you not trusting me?"

"I trust you." He said unconvincingly.

"So, is this your way of saying that you believe me now about Joe?"

"Actually, Joe came to see me at the crack of dawn."

"Oh?"

"He told me the real reason you went to see him."

"Did he now?"She asked, trying to regain some composure.

"Yes. Why didn't you tell me?'

"When did you give me a chance? You were so busy flinging accusations at me, I didn't even have a chance to think, let alone say anything in my own defense!"

"I'm sorry for all of that. I wasn't thinking clearly."

"Sorry?! That's all you can say? You hurt me more than you will ever know!" She said as she started out the door, the vase still in her hand. Lee followed her. He caught up to her as she reached the top of the stairs. Francine was just coming out of the elevator and stopped short when she saw the scene in front of her.

"Hurt?! You wanna' talk about hurt? How hurt do you think I was to find out that you lied to me?!" He said angrily as he started down the stairs.

"All right. I admit it. I made a mistake! But you did too, by not trusting me!"

"What reason did you give me to trust you after what you did to me?" Lee reached the bottom of the stairs, oblivious to Francine's presence.

"If you love me, you should trust me too. After all, I'm your wife, not your floozie!" She said gesturing towards Francine.

"What?!" Francine said obviously put out over Amanda's comment. "Are you calling me a floozie?"

"If t he shoe fits!"

"You've got a lot of nerve, Amanda!" Lee said. "Yelling at me about trusting you when you don't trust me."

"Just go back to your old lifestyle and leave me alone! And you can take these and shove them where the sun doesn't shine!" She said as threw the vase at his head. He ducked just under it. It crashed to the floor. As it shattered, Lee felt hie heart shatter as well. Amanda opened the door at the top of the stairs.

"So, what are you saying? You want a divorce?" She turned around and stared at him, stunned that he would even think such a thing. _'What's the point?'_ She thought.

"Yeah, Maybe I do."

"And what about the baby?" Francinme and Mrs. Marston both looked at Amanda at that.

"I've raised two boys practically by myself. I think I can handle one more."

"But that's not good enough. That is my child you're carrying!"

"Are you sure about that?" she said icily. "You were so sure I cheated on you, what makes you think I haven't done it before?" She ran back into the Q bureau and slammed the door. Lee started to follow her, but Francine stopped him.

"Don't." She said. "Let me talk to her. You'll only make it worse if you chase after her." Lee nodded in agreement. Francine went after Amanda. She walked into the Q Bureau to find Amanda sitting at her desk crying. "Amanda?"

"Go away!" She snapped.

"Amanda.." She said as she placed a comforting hand on her shoulder. Amanda shook her off and stood up.

"Did you hear me?! I said go away!" Francine backed up a little. She'd never seen Amanda this angry before.

"Amanda, we have to talk."

"There's nothing to talk about. If you want Lee, you've got him."

"I don't want Lee. I want to be your friend, Amanda. I want to help." She said as she reached out to Amanda again. Amanda pushed her ahdn away and slapped Francine across the face with all the force she could muster. Francine stood still, reeling from the shock of what Amanda had just done. That was about the last thing she'd expected from Amanda, of all people. She rubbed her sore face.

"What you want is to help yourself to my husband!" Amanda sat down, feeling shaky. She was not a violent person by nature. She couldn't believe she'd just slapped Francine.

"Look, Amanda. I can overlook the floozie comment downstairs. I can even overlook this little attack here."

"Why can't you just leave me alone?" Amanda pleaded.

"Becuase I want to help you. And..." she hesitated, not sure she should bring it up. "...I really need your help."

"You don't seem to need any help in getting what you want. You wanted Lee and now you've got him."

"I don't want Lee, OK! I want Jonathan!"

"Jonathan?" She asked, confused. _'Have I just been blowing this whole thing out of proportion, like Lee did with my meeting with Joe?'_

"Yes, but I despereately need advice."

"You? Need advice from me? Ha!"

"Yes. Well, you know what it's like to be left behind. Your ex left you to raise two kids by yourself. I know it's not exactly the same thing as what happened to me, but I was devastated when Jonathan left me and I..."

"...Don't know if you can trust him." Amanda finished for her. She realized Lee was having the same trouble trusting her after she lied to him.

"Yes. " she admitted. "As far as this thing with Lee, I was just trying to be his friend. I swear to you, whatever feelings I had for Lee are long gone. I haven't thought about him that way in years."

"I believe you, Francine. "

"You do?"

"Yes. I've just not been thinking clearly. I guess it's the raging hormones." She smiled and lightly stroked her stomach.

"So, what Lee said downstairs was true?"

"Yes, it's true. I'm pregnant. That's what I wanted to talk to Joe about. Until this whole thing blew up, he was the only one who knew about our marriage and the agency and everything. I needed advice from an objective person."

"That's one of the reasons I wanted to talk to you."

"What's the problem exactly?"

"Well, Jonathan asked me to marry him again."

"That's a problem?"

"Yes! I mean, I want to marry him, but how can I be sure that I can trust him not to leave me again when the urge strikes him. He ledt me standing at the altar before."

"Well, if you love someone, you have to trust them." _'But why didn't I take some of my own advice? I didn't trust Lee and now I don't know what's going to happen.'_

"Well, you and Lee seem to have a few unresolved trust issues too."

"I know." she said sadly. She changed the subject. "My advice to you would be to just tell Jonathan how you feel."

"I tried that and he left my place in a huff. He's angry because I don't trust him."

"Let me ask you something."

"Shoot."

"Do you love Jonathan?"

"I never stopped loving him, even the five years we were apart, I still loved him."

"Do you believe that he loves you?'

"Yes."

"And you just said you want to marry him and he obviously wants to marry you if he asked you again."

"Yes..." she said. "But..."

"I think you just answered your own question. Maybe you should call Jonathan." _'And maybe I should go find Lee.' _She thought.

"Thanks, Amanda. You're right." She started to walk out the door, then had a thought and paused. "I hope you and Lee get things worked out."

"Thanks."


	7. Chapter 7

At Jonathan Stone's office, Jonathan is sitting at his desk looking at some papers when Francine walks in.

"Hi." she said hesitantly.

"Hello." He said, wondering what she was doing there. "What's up?"

"Well, I wanted to apologize for the things I said the other night."

"I suppose I can understand. I did leave you once. I guess I wouldn't feel too secure in your shoes either."

"But I'm the one who has the problem. Every morning, I wake up wondering if you'll still be there when I turn over. I wonder if you'll still be there waiting for me when I go home at night."

"What can I do to reassure you?"

"I want to get married!" she said as she walked around the desk to be closer to him.

"Are you sure?"

"Yes, but I don't want a long engagement like last time. If we're going to do it, I want to do ita as soon as possible."

"You're on." He said enthusiastically. "What made you change your mind?"

"A wise person reminded me that if you love someone, you need to trust them too."

"Well, whoever it is that told you that is now my best friend." He said as he pulled her into his lap and kissed her.

Lee sat in Billy's office, not sure what to do. He was still reeling over Joe's visit that morning as well as Amanda's anger. He had gone to Billy, knowing that he could confide in him.

"I just can't believe Amanda threw that vase at me when I was trying to apologize and work things out. I can't believe she said she wants a divorce. We just got married six months ago."

"Lee, do you really believe that's what she wants? She loves you and she's carrying your baby. I'm sure divorce is the last thing on her mind right now. You have to be patient with her. Some women get crazy when they're pregnant what with all the raging hormones and all. I remember when Jeannie was pregnant with our first child, she threw a toaster at me because I forgot to pick up a quart of milk on my way home from work." Lee laughed.

"So, what do you suggest I do?"

"Beg. Get on your knees if you have to. She needs to hear you admit that you were wrong and that you really do trust her."

"I don't know if I can do that. She still lied to me. I can't forget that."

"Surely that's not the first time she's ever told you a little white lie."

"It is since we've been married." Billy smiled with understanding.

"Ah. I see the problem." Billy sat quietly for a moment then continued. "Let me ask you something."

"What's that?"

"When you and Amanda got married, had you ever talked about having a family?"

"No. Not really. We just talked about her kids."

"That's probably why Amanda thought it was easier to talk to her ex about it then. She most likely wasn't sure how to approach the subject with you, since you'd never talked about it. Think about what she's been going through. This creates a lot more problems for her than it does for you. She has to figure out how to tell her boys that not only is she married, but she's having another baby. Plus, this is going to affect her career. She may decide, as many female agents do, that agency life isn't for her anymore."

"No, she loves her job here."

"Yes, she does, but she also loves her family and this has got to be hard on her. Whatever decision she makes about work is going to affect you both. If she decides not to stay with the agency then you will be solely responsible for the financial burden of raising a family, plus you'll have to be assigned a new partner which I know you won't like. It took forever for you to get used to Amanda."

"That's true." He admitted. He was starting to panic. This was getting worse all the time. He couldn't imagine working with a different partner after four and a half years with Amanda.

"But, on the other hand, if she decides to stay with us, it's going to be difficult for her, because she'll be limited in the kind of work she can do while she's pregnant and you may have to work in the field with somebody else until she has the baby. Also, after the baby's born, you know she'll have a hard time with coming back to work, because knowing her, she won't want to leave an infant and this isn't exactly the kind of place that offers on-the-job daycare." Lee smiled at that.

"I guess I didn't really have time to think about all the things she might be worrying about. I was only concerned with my own fears."

"I'm glad you can admit it, but you should be telling that to Amanda, not me."

"Thanks, Billy." He started to leave , but Billy stopped him.

"By the way, Scarecrow...The next time you wanna' run off and get married, how about telling your best friend?"

"Yeah, I will." They both laughed then Lee left his office. He walked toward the elevator and punched the button. The doors opened and Amanda stepped out. "I was just coming to find you."

"I was just coming to find you." she replied. They both laughed nervously.

"Why don't we go someplace where we can talk?" he suggested.

"Good idea." They stepped into the elevator together.

"I'm sorry." They said in unison. They both laughed.

"I guess I let my jealous irrational side take over." Lee said as they stepped out of the elevator. He took her hand in his as they walked up the stairs to the Q Bureau. Mrs. Marston looked on, both smiled at her and went on up to their office. Lee shut and locked the door behind them.

"I'm sorry that I didn't tell you the truth. I should have. I just wasn't thinking straight at the time. I had a lot of things worrying me. I mean to start off with, you and I never once ever discussed the possibility of having a baby of our own. I didn't know how you'd take the news."

"You didn't need to worry about that. I couldn't be happier."

"Really?"

"Really. Knowing that the woman I love is having my baby makes me the happiest man on the face of the earth." He said as he lifted his hand to caress her face.

"I'm so glad to hear you say that."

"I just don't know why that surprises you."

"A baby is going to change a lot of things for us."

"I know. We'll work it all out. I promise."

"I guess the first thing we need to do is talk to the boys."

"Yeah, I guess they're wondering what's going on after my outburst last night."

"They're certainly confused, I can tell you that."

"What do you say we go talk to them right now? I want them to hear the truth, the way it should have been told six months ago."

"They're at Joe's house."

"Then we'll go there. This has gone on long enough."

"It won't be easy."

"It'll be a picnic compared with some of the things we've been through in the past four years." Amanda laughed. "What's talking to teenage boys compared to being held at gunpoint and getting shot at and dodging terrorists?"

"You've got a point there."

"Great! Let's go!"

At Joe's house, Phillip and Jamie are talking to their dad.

"I just don't understand it, Dad." Phillip said in confusion. "They could've just told us. We would've understood that they wanted to get married. At least, I would have." He said as he looked at his brother.

"I would have, too!" Jamie protested.

"Oh, come on. You didn't even like Lee at first. You were so jealous of him, you couldn't see straight!"

"Hey, now. Boys!" Joe intervened. "Fighting isn't going to solve anything. The fact is that when you mother and Lee made the decision to keep their marriage a secret, they were thinking about both of you and how it would affect you."

"How do you know so much about it, Dad?"

"I've known about your mom's marriage the whole time."

"How come you never told us?" Jamie asked.

"Because it wasn't my place to tell you. I support your mother's decision. She had good reasons for doing what she did. The question is, can you bring yourselves to forgive for keeping it from you?"

"I don't know. How can we trust her again? She lied to us."

"I know that, but that doesn't mean she doesn't love you. It's because she loves you that she did things the way she did." The doorbell rang.

"I'll get it." Carrie said as she got up. Joe continued.

"Give your mom a chance. This is a difficult situation for her. She needs your support."

"I guess you're right. It just hurts my feelings that she didn't trust us." Lee, Amanda and Carrie walked into the room.

"We were just trying to do what we thought was best for you boys." Lee said.

"By getting married behind our backs?"

"Listen, I know this is a shock to you and I know it's going to take some time for you to get used to, but I want you to know that you two are very important to me. I love as if you were my own. I just hope you'll give me another chance." Amanda smiled as she noticed Jamie starting to give in. She also noticed that Phillip was just sitting there quietly.

"Phillip, how do you feel about all this?" she asked.

"I just have one question."

"What's that?"

"Well, if you and Lee are married, does that mean he's going to move in with us?"

"That's generally what happens when a couple gets married, but if it makes you uncomfortable, he doesn't have to."

"The main thing is that we want you to feel comfortable with the situation." Lee added. "I'm sorry about the way I sprung this on you the other night. I just let my emotions get the best of me."

"That's ok." Phillip said.

"Jamie?"

"I don't know." Jamie said. "I'm just really confused. I thought we were getting to be friends and then this happens and I feel like we're not friends anymore."

"Hey. Jamie, this doesn't change the way I feel about you guys. I want you to know that I love your mother and both of you very much. You guys are the closest thing I've ever had to a family and I went a little crazy when I thought I was in danger of losing that. I know you probably don't understand, but my uncle is the only family I had until I met your mom and she showed me what it was like to have a real family. I just want to be a part of that. I've been so alone my whole life and I don't want to be like that again." Jamie sat quietly for a moment, contemplating everything Lee had just said.

"I guess I understand. It's just weird to think that you've been our step-dad all this time and we didn't know it."

"I know. And to tell you the truth, I've never been that good with kids, but if you'll let me, I'll try to be the best step-dad I can be."

"I think you're already doing that, Lee." Phillip piped in. Lee smiled.

"Me too." Jamie said as he gave Lee a hug. Amanda breathed a sigh of relief.

"As far as the living arrangements go, we'll work that out later." Amanda said. "When you guys come home we need to sit down and have a family meeting, ok?"

"Ok" Both boys said.

The next few days were filled with excitement. Phillip and Jamie decided that it was all right with them for Lee to move in. So, they took two days off of work and helped get Lee's apartment packed up and get him settled in with the family. When he was unpacked, they sat down with the boys and told them about the baby. Both boys were thrilled with the idea of being big brothers.

When they went back to work, Lee and Amanda announced to the entire agency that everything that had been floating around about them was true. Yes, they were married, and yes, they were having a baby. The wagging tongues at the agency had found a new subject for their gossip. Francine never came back to work that day after she left to see Jonathan. She had called in to work the two days after that as well. Everyone was wondering what had happened to her. After their big announcement, Lee and Amanda went up to their office to catch up on the work they'd been neglecting.

"Boy, am I glad that's over with." Lee said as they walked in to the Q Bureau.

"Me too. I feel so much better now that everything's out in the open. I feel like a giant weight has been lifted." Lee closed the door and pulled his wife into his arms.

"But you'll be carrying around a bigger weight before too long" he teased as he lightly stroked her stomach." She smiled as she thought of their growing family and realized the happiness she was feeling was something she's waited for her whole life. She reached up and kissed Lee. He held her close to him and kissed her back just as Francine walked in.

"Well, I see you two made up." she said as she surveyed the scene before her.

"You could say that." Lee said, his arms still firmly locked around Amanda. He was glad their secrets were exposed because now he didn't have to hide his feelings for her anymore.

"So, where've you been the last couple of days."Amanda asked.

"On cloud nine!" she said as she proudly displayed the shining gold band on her left hand.

"Francine! That's terrific!" Lee said. "Congratulations!" Lee gave her a hug.

"It wouldn't have happened if it wasn't for Amanda. That's why I came up here. I wanted you to be the first to know." Amanda smiled.

"I have a present for you." she said.

"For me?" Francine asked, a little bewildered.

"Yeah. It's just my way of saying I'm sorry for what happened the other day." she said as she handed her a box of chocolates.

"DeVerona chocolates. Thank you. And congratulations to both of you."

"Thanks." Lee and Amanda said in unison.

"Oh, and Amanda. I let that one slide by, but if it ever happens again, look out." she said as she walked out the door.

"So, what exactly happened the other day?" Amanda shook her head. "You mean you're not gonna' tell me?"

"Some secrets are best kept secret." she said, smiling at him, as she locked the door.

"Now, come on, Amanda. We don't want a repeat of what just happened between us."

"It's nothing for you to be concerned about. Let's just say, Francine and I helped each other. Trust me. It's no big deal, really."

"Ok. I trust you. Now, where were we?" He smiled and pulled her close, knowing that after all that had happened, he would never again doubt her word
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